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	Aftermath

He can't be dead. I saw me throughout the stitch. I even saw one of my own memories that I did not realize Cameron was a part of. We met back when you were young kids. I just realized that I love him. He showed me what love is. He was pronounced dead at 6:47 pm. I sank down on him chest and sobbed. They revived him a few minutes later but told me that they didn't know what damage had been done to him physically and mentally. When and if he wakes up he could be a completely different person then I have known.

It has been weeks since Cameron died and then came back to life only to be in a coma. I keep hoping he will wake up. He has to wake up because I just realized that I love him. A month after he was in a coma he wakes up. I am asleep in a chair pushed up against his bed when I hear it softly. "Hey Stretch" It takes me a minute to realize it is not a dream. I just up so fast that I startle Cameron. "Aro I scream. Cameron is awake." I lean over and hug him trying not to hurt him. He flinches a little but hugs me back. I start to cry. "I'm okay Cameron says." "You could have died. In fact you did die. I hate you for what you did. After everything I saw in the stich I don't know what I would have done if I had lost you." "What exactly did you see? I thought the point was to see the guy in the wheelchair that killed the waitress?" "That was the point but your mind had a different choice. I had no control over what I saw. It just kept pulling me into your memories." I looked away from him. "Everything I saw was of me. I felt what you feel for me. All of the emotions that you feel I feel. It is not just residual emotion. I know that you are in love with me Cameron. I'm in love with you Cameron Goodkin." "Are you sure? You don't feel emotions though." "When I stitched into you memories something in my brain clicked and opened up a part of my brain that I haven't felt in a long time. When you died time slowed down for the first time since I was diagnosed with temporal dysplasia. What I feel for you is real Cameron. I am in love with you. I hate that you would die for me. You have to promise that you will never do something like this ever again and that you will not die on me?" "Princess I promise I will not willingly die on you. Is that good enough for you?" "Yes as long as I get to spend forever with you I will be happy." Cameron can't help but smile when she says that.

"That can be arranged." He kisses me then. Sparks shoot through me. I never want this moment to end.


End file.
